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LONGINGS.

T'wo children rat by the summer sos,
Plaving with pebble, shell snd sand ;

Luudly they Jaugbed ln etilldish gleo,
A e waves rau up the land.

Aud * Ol for nsbip, & «hip, " they cried,
“I'o carry us far awsy,

Bo that we may sa'l ou side by side,
Turough st overissting day,"

Two lovers livgered beside the ses,
Wheu thé summer moonlighbt ahous,

And their love could speak all sweet sud froe,
For they stood thore all alone.

And “Ob, for s ship, » ship.” they ericd,
0 carry bn Iar anay,

Where no tears will cotue to dimu the eye,
And no pain or sorrow stay.”

Tiere stand two forms by the sunlit sea,
While the breeze stugn noft sud low;

All dm w th tears their old eyes be,
Aud thelr hair s white &% snow,

Aud Ol for & slup, & sbip,” thy oall,
“Plist will canry us far awsy,

To the laud whro our father gathoroth ail
That love Lt while Liere they s wy.”

- - -

Tﬁe Mystery.

Dir, Wlnter, sitting st thy bireakfust
table wus drying the worning paper,
still dump, nud exhaling the odor ol
the press bolore the fire, w hile his eye
rested now and then on a number of
letters brought in by the postman,

The Doctor was & middle-aged bache-
lor, wellste-lo in the world, und bhaving
@ voinfortable practice.  Life had gone
ou smoothly esough for him, with
suireely o braak worth recording. He
wid no wowrniul memories of thi prst s
his youth he bad spent o getting rich,
aud now he was satisfied with  his
worldly necumulations, but in no liaste
to sezure ald to dissipate them.

But the dead level of lite get strangely
stirred up now and then; und us D,
Winter unfolded the paper his eye fell
on # puragraph headed,

ssuppes Deari—Our readers will
regret to learn of tihe sudden nemise of
the talented voung artist, Edgur Perey,
He was found desd o his spartment
lust evening. Hisdisease was probably
some organic affection of the heart. We
wre ns yet unable o give further partie-
ulurs,"”

“Edgar Percy dead! Why, it was
only yesterdny sfternoon that 1 anet
Lim in perfeet henlth !

e took up his hat and gloves with
the intention of visiting Percy’s lodg-
hig, and was carelessly putting the lot-
ters away, when hesuddenly exclulined,
“Perey’s band] Sealed with black,
o] 1 wontler 1 didgot notice it Lye-
fore, Cun it be possible that he writes
to tell e of Wis own deatht"

Dr. Winter sat down aguin, and
opengd the sombre missive. It was
dated the evening before, and sure
enough Edgar Percy’s name wassigned
toit. Dr. Wintgr read:

UMy Dran Friesp :—It 18 now time
for us to depart—for me to die, for you
1o live, and which of us meets the best
fate God ouly knows, Do you remem-
ber those worlle of Socrates, Dovtor !
While i’dl are reuding thig L =hall be
cold ehwugh, and guiet enough, too.
Tha vell will have baen rent npart, and
the darkened glass withdeawn, You
will hear of my denth.  You will stund
over me and wonder that one so yourng
should recoil down so suddenly. The
world will. raige uplifted hunds of ns-
tonishment, and then rush on wpd Tor-
get us ore o single morn bis wased dnd
walted, And ver it is the fear of this
suwe cold, indifferent world that com-
pels one to rush unbidden trom its
Inutita, 10 you the secret is revesled,
Romember, it 18 the secret of the dead
betray it not. 1 have taken o subtle
snd deadly poison: so subtle that it
lenves no troce o betray its présence
—o0 demdly thattnone half<hour Lshall
bea corpse—one half=hour! 'Ihen the
unyeiling of gternity ! o you, I repeat,
I bequenth this secret,  To you 1 be-
queath the task of finding out why I
took my life In my own hands, and
wenl out of the world dreading s
power, 1 might il you. They say
the deeds of wll wen &hall one day he
known. Al my God! 1 had vather
theown myssll at thy merey, who
knwe'st my sins alrewdy, than live to
be & the merey of man! My lips shall
pover e 1o (riime the conlession-—my
pennever write it, My death ilone,
euds all., With me the sevret dies. 1
[ lived It must become known. You
dare not berray the trast of a dead man,
Come aud look at me alter you have
restl this, Farewell!

Enaar “Percy,””

Pr, Winter's astonlshment was too
vt to flud immediate utterance, He
put the letter carefully fn his pocket
and want forth to oboy the dead mnn’s
summons, to “Come and lovk at me
ulter you have rend this"  Aye, that
he would.

Standing over the dend [ the dark-
ened pur!or, the doctor learned ull that
thie world wia to kiow of gy Perey s
STy want iad taken him in
gome warm wider the evaniug before,
and hedad given her a loter to post.
Golng to his rooin two hours later o
close the shutters. she tound him iylug
on the sofa, quist enougl, us he hlmself
had sald, ‘The room was In it usnal
order. He had evidently dropped off
withoot n struggle. She did not know
to whom the lefter wis wildressed, us
she conld not read writing, but noticed
that the seal wie black. Mr, Edgar
used that kind of epvelope always,

Phint was all 8lie had to say, and the
Woetor told her that ghe might go and
lgave bim with the dend.

Yery pathetic was that dead face, A
meurnful beauty velled the chiseled
feftures s o sad sile wreathed the ex-
quisite mouth, The profie, turned
#lightly aside, gave the hoad n stening
look, Marvellous enoungh, doubtless,
were the gounds now vinging in those
:'.;arl! What was the mystery upon
which thoseoljs had closed forever?
What the coming disuster cpon which

- B »
those eyes so feared to look that they | Lo speak the truth for onee fn my life.

must needs put on the vell of desth?
No suswer—no stirring of those lips

—no lifting of those heayy lids With | young heart to villainy and dishonesty

death for colu-weights!

A tear tell upon the marble brow of
the dead; the doctor's hand fell caress-
inglv upon the damp locks,

‘Poor boy !"" be murmured.

But there cume s thime when the sad
beauty of that face was hid away Lo
awsit the awiul change already com-
menced ; when the gmlle secmed like a
sneer wherewith the dead mock their
own decay, and Edgar Percy was for-
gotten by all save one.

He hnd no clue as yet, Percy had
been for two years & resident of the
plnce, had been successful as an artist,
but hud no relutions thatany one knew,
It waus known that he came from the
couutry, that was all, Who were his
friends no one could well, It seemed
he hind none save those he had made in
town. He was not indebt. He loft
behind him enough to pay the expenses
of his funeral, Awmong his eflocts, or-
derly and common-plage, there wus not
u sign of mystery, nor g serap of writ-
ing, not even an unfinished sketeh o
point a clue.  One thing the Doctor felt
sure of. Edgar Percy, moentally or
physically, was the personation of his
own mystery. IHis death destroyed its
power, put an end to lts threatenings,
swatlowed it up in interual oblivion, It
might be guilt—it might be misfortune
—it might be fate. Whatever It was,
it concerned the dead man alone. It
lay between him and the world, God
might purdon sud overlook it If it were
sing but the world, he knew unever
would,

But was it sin ? The world, we know,
forgives that easily evough when It is
sanctitied by success, and beyond the
reach of the lnw. 111t was something
that the world could not forgive, what
could it have been ?

It must not, however be supposed
that Dr. Wiater thought of nothing
else thun Edgar Perey's suicide. Very
seldom is man falthful to & memory 3
amd having his bands upon the good
things of this life, Winter believed in
enjoying them, and after puzzling his
brain on & hundred possible solution to
the riddle, he gave it ups so that when
Edgar Percy had been dead for a year,
the thing was precisely where It was
when first he read the sulcide’s letter,

Another year dimmed the memory off
the tragedy ; the third effaced itentirely
from his mind, to return only by fits
and starts,

It was during the closge of the third
year that Dr. Winter made the aquain-
tance of a young surgeon belonging to
one of the principal hospituls, Young
William Dunnning took a grest fancy
for the middle-aged, jolly practitioner,
a penchant reciprocated by the Doctor;
and when off duty the two were always
together.

One day Dr. Winter accompanied
Dunning to the hospital, and went the
rounds with him. There were muny
#ad slghts there, moans of pain, and
thiln, pallid fuces on which Death's sig-
net was plainly stamped.

Dunning stoppéd st one of the pul-
lets, on which was stretchod the slender
form of g man yet in his early youth,
whose pale, regulay features and dusky

eyes sent a thrill of remembranee
through Dr. Winter's soul. Where

had he seen that fuce? *

“Who s he?" was the guestion that
rose o his lips,

Seis hued to tell who be is,™
Duniing, *“*He was found wandering
in the street, wild with delirium. He
lned Do robbed, B secmed, and turned
out of a sick bed by xome treacherous
fiend, doubtless hoping that he would
perigh in the strect. Poor cresture!
His hour i near ut hand !

replied

L3 he congvlons ™’

“le has not been hitherto; but |1
think he will recover his reason before
e dies, Ah! there is sanity in his eyes
gven now, Speak to him, Doclor,”

“My good man,” said Winter, *'do

.

SUT

you gee me ¥

“Dr., Winter!™
volice,

“Yon know me!' he erled, with as-
tonighment, “Who are you?"

A feeble smile curled his thin lips,

“If you will sit beside me, 1have s
long story to tell you. Yet, no, it shall
not be long.”

The gick man stretelied his hand for
p cordinl. It was given him, and again
the dusky eyes ware turned upon Win-
ter’s fuee, and the low volee began

“Five years ago, I met you firat. For
two yours you were my friend. 1 diwd,
bequeathing you a strange task. For
three years 1 was dead to you and all
the world.'

“You then, are Edgar Perey ¥

SWhat Is left of him,”’

“You were not dead then®  Tn what
mianner were you l;q‘ru‘lltl.ll from the
gravot"

“No, I was not dead,” he salid, “Dy-
fng hog been my profession. | have
lived upon the procesds of my deaths
at voarlons times; but 1 am not dead
yet!'"

Mo say that Dr. Winter was wston-
lshed would but féebly express the stite
of thie good man’s mind, while Dunning
witehied the two with distended oyes.

gt what,"' demanded the doetor,
with diffonlty forcing himself to speak,
Sawas the disgrace to which yon alluded
in that letter ¥

‘A blind, my friend; a blind merely
to throw you off the traok. You say"
0 Dunning—""that L am going to die¥"

“yoan certulnly are beyond ull skill."

awell, well, what matters it? 1 have
been a groal rascal and no one has ever

uttered the feeble

suspected it. "Twill be asort of relier

| eumne the hypocrite 1 always was; 1
|tl|iuk it was born In me; that it was

| rate thnes have I, with the aid of ao

Listen, both of you:
“The processes of converting a warin

are varwus, 1t matters not how 1 be-

wy nature w deceive, snd wmismanage-
ment strengthened the natural propen-
sity : Well, doetor, 1 am golng to make
the story short, to give the frame-works
as it were, which you can fill out at
your lelsure; for already 1 feel the
death-cluteh atmy vitals, Three scpa-

accomplice, feigned death successfully,
Each tume my life was Insured to a
large amount; each time | bore a Jdiffer-
ent name, was burled, or to suppose to
have been, by my accomplice, who, of
course, wus the person In whose favor
my losurance was drawn, 1 bave had
ln all five thousand pounds, within the
apace of five years, obtalned in this
way. The last time I undertook it, my
accomplice, after drawing the money,
refused to give me my usunl share, two-
thirds. Knowing that I was in his
power, 1 dared not procéed to extreme-
ties with him so 1 let him depart with
Lig ill-gotten gains, Bot the disappoint-
ment of my last effort wae too much
for mey and here | s Jefeated at last,
and brought to a bed which Is really a
couch of death."

“Then,” sald Dr. Winter, “by my
sllence, dreading lest 1 betrayed Lhe
dishonor of a dead friend, I connived at
# felony, snd helped two scoundrols
to prey upon society. Oh, Edgar Peroy,
I would not have belleved it of yout

“Uan'tyoun sea,” responded the dying
mat, with a feeble sneer, “that that Is
the reason why 1 was so successful ¥
My face stamped me not only pure, but
above suspicion. So much for faces.”

Dr. Wintery, rened abruptly away,
shooked, disguse tlie 17 sugry, Dun-
ning sent for o magisoaie who took the
confession of the impostor, who, how-
ever, refused to give the name of his
confederate in erime. He died at last,
repenting at the eleventh hour, as s
the custom with such men.

Dr. Winter said he would rather have
gone on fretting now and theu over
mystery he ocould not solve, than to
have it solved as this was, and that he
votld never forgive himself for belng
duped by Percy’s lying letter,

A Great Land sult.

Governor Pillsbury, of Minnesots, |
has deterined to transfer about 700,-

(00 acres of land to the St. Paul and

Pacific Raflroad Company, that amount
of its land grant having been earned by
the company inthe completion of its road
from & polnt south of Glyndon north-
ward to Crookston. 'This action of the
Governor has consequently agitated
the Northern Pucific Ruilroad Com-
pany, and its attorneys have proceeded
to file notices of s pendens In the offices
of Register of Deeds in the Connties o
Wilkin, Otter Tail, Becker, Clay, Polk,
Todd, Douglas, and probalily others,
by which the company gives warning
to the purchasers that they huven elaim
or lien upon the lands in question, It
I8 known that a contest has been going
on for half a dozen yeurs between the
two great railroad companies above
named as to which i= entitled the
land grant at the interscction of these
two roads at Glyndon, embracing the
alternate sections upon & strip 40 miles
witle by 80 miles long, und taking In,
it is sald, something like 500,000 aeres
of land. There are a good many knotiy
points to be solved ln this controversy,
which only the lawyers who hbave
studied the case can intelligently ex-
plain, but it seems to stand In & general
wiy like this: The Northern Pacific
s & land grant of 20 sections to the
mile, aad the St. Paul wnd Pacific &
lan grant of 10 sections to the mile,
and the principal pointis a8 to which
wias the first to elaim the lands at the
Glyndon crossing., It is alleged that
the St, Paul and Pacifle was the first to
locate 1t8 line, but the Northern Paelfie
first to build its road and occupy the
ground. Right here come 1 geveral
collaternl questions, such as that the
original Congressional land grant of
1857 to the St. Paul and Pacife con-
templated a route from St. Paul to St
Clond and Crow Wing, and thence
porth-westwardly to St. Vineent, which
route was chunged by Congress, in 1871,
from St, Clouwd up the Sauk Valley to
Alexandrin, Fergus Falls, and Glyn-
don, und thenee northward to St. Vin-
vent.  What effeet this change 6 bage
may have upon the general rvesult re-
malns to be tested in the conrts, where
the case hus tora long thoe been pend-
ing, The complications are suvh thut
the executive oflicers of the Goneral
Government seem o be a8 much in the
dark upon the merits of the question o8
everybody else, and Secretaries Doluno
and Chundler held opposite views upon
the subject—one believing that the St,
uul and Pacifio is entitled to the dis-
puted land, and the other consldering 4
the ¢lglm of the Northern Pacific to be
the best, In thi= emergoney the United
Stuted Counrts will be enlled upon to de-
clde the polnts at issue, and that the
contest may be speedily seitled Is de-
voutly to be wished, In view of the
euger demand of settlers for homestends
upou thnt immoense section ¢ disputed
territory. But us large bodies move
slowly, #nd a8 nothing can be wuch
glower than large sultd in the United
States courts, the prospect that the eud
of this trouble will be seen In the Jife-

A Baby Sold at Birth.

On aeold, cloar l_ll_fg'h-[-ol' the winter
of 1800, a rlch German brewer of St.
Louis was on the way from the brewery
to his handsome home in Market Street,
pondering very gravely upon some sub-
Jeot of great appurent anxiety as he
hastened along, Afer a marriage of
wany years he was about becoming, for
the first thne, o father.  The ocension
was not & favorable one for wayiide
alms, and hence when he was acoosted
for help by a poor Irishman whom he
had often employed iu trifing Jobs, and
who lived inone of & row of farlorn
hiouses a short distance southward from
hig own manslon, his response was not
gracious.,  But the man followed him
along and persisted In his entreaties,
upon the final plea that w new-born
baby, scareely an hour old, was wailing
for eovering and warmth in his wretch-
el den of a tenement, This pitiable
information touched the worthy Ger-
man’s heart at that moment with irre-
sistible effect, and he handed the peti-
tioner a generous gift, with the promise
to see what better could bedone for him
on the morrow, Toward the dawn of
that worrow the good Samaritan’s wile
became the mother of a son, which
lived not an hour, At the time of the
chilil's desth the slok ludy wus uncon-
scions and in & very critical condition,
and busband, purse sod physician
trembled at the thought of what might
be the fatul effect of the news when
irst the poor mother should demand to
be shown her bube, Nearly [renzed
for eome means of averting what all
dreaded, the brewer suddenly bethought
him of the destitute and desparing fa-
ther who had addressed him in the
street,  Why might not that man's
child be substituted for his own dead
son In the recognition of the sick
mother ontil that mothershould have
regained her physical strength suffi-
viently to endure a knowledge of the
truth? The idea was communicated to
the physician and nurse, who approved
It a8 an ondy, If desperate, resource, and
in & short time thereafter, the nurseand
father repaired to the tenement house
for it attempted execution. Upon
hearing their oft-time benefactor's
strange proposition, the Impoverizhed
parents of the living baby conld not but
consent. They were near starvation,
anil the unwitting little one, now
shivering with eold, eould expericnce
no hnrm. Inshort, the brewer andhis
attendant carried back the walling mite
with them, and the dead child was for
the nonce conveyed to the tenement
house. When the sick mother, in the
course of & few hours, resumed con-
gcionsness, she at once made the antiel-
pated request, und upon seelng the bor-
rowed babe, gathered it fervently toher
arms aud fell asleep with its head upon
her breast.,  Deception, even for the
oSt generous purposes, is always dan-
gerous, and now that it has been so
practiced upon his wife, the brewer
dared not undo it. Finally, forming a
daring resolve, he sought again the
squalid futher and mother, and offered
them a sum of money suflicient to keep
them in comfort for life if they would
sufler the deawd Infant to be buried as
their own and allow their boy to be lefl
with him in perpetual parental adop-
tion, According to the local paper
wlhich completed the strange story, this
proposition was, after =ome hesitation,
to,  Before the wife of the
brewer hid become convalescent, the
parents of him who she yet believed o
b her own son, had removed to another
vity, richer than ever before In their
lives by many thousand dollars; nor Is
it known that the seeret was revenled
to her for several years from the date of
its inception,  ‘I'wo or three youars ago
the brewer died ; and, ulthough his will
reluted enough of the story to make
valid its bequest of & fortune to the fos-
ter son at his majority, that now well
educated and well-grown youth knew
not his whoelestory untilit was confided
to him lately by bis own true sire, call-
ing him to his dying bedside in the
workhouse, Losing hig wife soon after
thelr removal from St. Louls, the man
had turned Wis cariously acquired for-
tune to bad account, squuandered It all,
and thus came to panperism, Thus

ends a strange tale,
- ee-— -
Cosincks of the Don,

agreed

“ One Don Cossack 18 g0 Hke another
that the ides Is difficult to get rid of
that they have ull been made to order
in one mould, aud that In case of acci-
dent thelr heads, armsor legs are inter-
changeable. The Cossack 18 not a very
savory gentleman, but Galatz Is & fine
pluce for taking the edge off one’s sen-
gibilitles regarding smells; and we can
get to windward of the Cossack we wish
to Inapeet, which is more than we can
do In regerd to the Galatz dralus,
Friend Cossack I8 a little ehiap, about
five feet five, even on his high heels,
but at once sturdy and wiry, His
weather-beaten fuco lsshrewd, knowing
and merry. Hig eyes are smsll, but
koet 3 hg mouth large, and between it
[and bis pug nose— rather redder thun
the restol his face—if A tuft or wisp
of straw-colored mustuche, His long,
thick, stralght, hair  matches his
moustache in color, and is cut sheer
round by the uape of his neck, Me
wears & round ollskin peakless shako
with # knowing cock to the right, 1o
malntaln which angle there is a strap
round his chubby chin. Below the
pneck the Cossack o ull boots and
greatcont exterforly., The greatcoat,
which ls of thick gray blanketing comes
down be'ow his knecsi his boots come

time of people now living s not  par-
toulnely brillinut.

up to them. He ig more armed than

our little Cossack friend, snd could
ufford to loose & weapon or two and yet
be s very dangerous customer. Weapon
number one 18 the long black flagless
lance, with Its venomous head that
seems Itching tomake daylight through
somebody, He carries s carbiue slung
in an ollcloth cover, on his back, the
stock downward, In his belt ia n
long and well-made revolver In &
leather case, and from the belt hangs
& curved sword with po guard over its
hilt. Through the chinks of his great-
cont ure visible glimpses of a sheepskin
undercont with the hair worn Inside
even when the thermometer Is
70 deg. In the sun. His whip com-
pletes his persongl appurtunances; he
wearn no spurs, He rides, cocked up
on & high saddle with a leathern band
strapped over it, a wiry little rat of &
pony, with no middle plece to spesk of
with a ewe neck and & gaunt, project-
ing head, with ragged fanks, loose
hoeks, limp fetlooks, shelly feet, and &
generul aspect of knackerlsm—the sort
of auimal, in flue, for which & coster-
monger would think twlee before he
offered *three quid' for It at the north-
ern Tuttersall’s on the oulskirts of the
Metropolitan Cattle Market, on a Friday
ufternoon, But the serew is of indom-
itable gameness and toughness—lives
where most other horses would ® F -2
is fresh when most other horses | |@
knocked up—and is fit to carry its ric 'r
across Europe, us Costnck ponles ha ‘e
done betore to-day. The Cossacks seem
to be used indiscriminately for all sorts
of work. They were the frst to enter
Roumnanla, they ride about alone with
digpatches, they cscort suspected sples
keeping the head of their lance care-
fully within easy distance of the small
of the suspect’s back, to be handy for
skewerlng him if he would attempt
esvape; and Cossacks are placed on
guurd over the ships ut the Galatz quay
to prevent thelr attempting departure.
Dismounting and shackiing his pony
by a hobble on each fore-leg, connected
by a leather strap with another hobble
around the left hind leg above the hock
the Cossack takes up & position on the
extreme edge of the Jetty, with his
lance pointed in the direction of the
ship, as if he would transfix it should it
attempt to escape, and there he stands,
self-contained, affublec alert, and with a
general aspect conveying the idea that
he 18 patronizing that section of Chrig-
tendom within his purview. He will
aceept a clgarette, and tender you a
light from Lis in the friendliest manner
but you will never coax him to take his
eye for n single minute off the ship
which he has in custody, The Circas-
sian Cossacks differ In some respects
srom the Don Cossacks, They ride
iarger ponies, they wear busbies of
Astrachan fur with a scarlet busby bag,
and their greatcout is black, baving its
bosom siashed with a receptacle for
catridges, while they carry thgir carbine
in a cover of Astrachan fur.’

“Thoy are all comparatively young
men, and nenrly all married, of course
to young wives, It ofien happens, as
in the present instance, that they are
away from home during a war for one,
or even three or four years, and one
un‘ortunate result Is that some of the
wives left behind do not prove to be
Lucretins, The Cossacks are quite
aware of this, and many of them, on
returning home. buy a white scarf or
handkerchlef, which they take with
them- Upon entering their villages,
the whole populstion—women, girls,
old men and children—come out w
meet them, including, of cvourse, the
wives of the returning wanderers,
Now those of the wives who have been
unfalthful to their lords, of which
there i usually a copsiderable sprink-
ling, go forward to their husbands,
kneel down before them In the road
put their faces in the dust, and place
thelr husband’s foot upon thelr necks,
This Is a confession of guilt, and at the
same time a prayer for forglveness, If
the husbanud then covers his wife's head
with the white scarf it means that he
forgives her, asks no questions, and
obliterates the pust. In this case no
one Lasa right ever to reproach the
wife with her lnconstancy; and If any
one shouid be rash enough to do so, he
would have to answer to the husband,
who ls the protector of his wife's honor,
If, on the contrary, the white handker-
chief I8 not produced, the woman re-
turns stralght to her father’s house
without agaln entering her husband’s
dwelling, and a divorce 18 pronounced.
Although there la generally a consider-
ablesprinkling of women who come for-
ward to kneel down and put thelr faces
in the dust, It rarely happens that they
are not forglven,

P e
A Colomsnl Pot-Ple for Paupoers

Oceaslonally & pot=ple dinver lsserved
al the Berks County, Pa., Almshousoe
which requires the following Ingre.
dients: The slaughtered calves, making
wbout 260 pounds of veal; ¢ighiy pounds
of beef; one and & quarter barrels of
flour, und from eight to ten bushels of
potatoes,  This 18 deoldedly s Berkas
County pot plo, and 18 regarded by the
inmates of the Almehouss as u boss
Mnuer, the aroma of which I diffused
thiroughout the long halls of the numer-
erous apartments of the Institution,
Fer the seasoning of this pot-ple sover-
al pounds of pepper, a large quantity
of salt, and about a bukhel baaketful of
paraley, celery leaves, sweet marjornm
and othier herbs are chopped up together
and mixed with the weat and potatoes,
contributing largely to the suvory odor.

B g ——

Things done by bislyes are never well

siy man of Lis Inches In Earope, 1s | done, !

L

A Bird Combas.

That wrim, gentle-looking, drab-cdl-
ored bird, erroneously ealled turtle-
dove by dwellers In the Unlted States
and geverally desmed so utterly Inno-
vent, and pure that to kill it for the ta-
bleor any other use I8 bramded as orl-
mingl In the extreme, 8 not 8o innocent
after all.  Its moaning, sad-sonunding
volce is a mockery and s cheat; its soft,
dark eyes are asham ; Its sober, Quaker
gurb is caleulated to decelve; its timid
movements are not to be trusted, Wheu
once it has been insulted or injured by
one of Its kind, the dove becomes as
cruel and outrageously heartless asany
murderer can be. Some years ago I
witnessed & fight between two moaning
doves, which for utter barbarousness
cotld not be exceeded. 1 was angling
I & brook for sun perch, half prone on
& grassy bank, lost iu & brown study,
with & cigar between my lips, when I
happened to see u dove alight ona
guarled bough of a plane-tree a few
yards distant. lmmediately it began
to co0 in that dolerully plaintive strain
80 well known toevery lover of nature,
and wad soou Jolued by & wmale, who
perched himself within s foot or so of
her. 1 espled their nest, not yet finlsh-
ed, in the fork of an lron-wood tree
uear by, The birds made very express-
ive slgusg to ench other with thelr
heads by s series of bows, nods and slde-
wise motions, of which [ understood
enough to know thut some iutruder wis
near—perhaps they meant me. The
fish were not biting any two well, but
the shade was pleasant and the grass
fragrant, the sound of the water very
soothing, and the flow of the wind
steady and cooling, so [ did not care to
move just to hiumor the whims of' u pair
of billlng doves. It pruyed however,
after all, that I was not the cause of
slarm. Another female dove presently
dropped like 8 hawk from o dark dense
muss of leaves above the palr, and
struck the first ou the back with beak
and wings. A fight ¢nsued, witnessed
with eulm interest by mysell and the
male dove,

At first the combatants struggled
desperately together on the bough,
fiercely beating each other with their
wings, and plucking out the feathers
from breast and neck, all the time ut-
tering low, querulous notes, different
from anything I had ever before heard,
Pretty soon they fell ofl the bough and
came whirling down upon the ground,
where they continued the battle with
constuntly-increasing fury, thelr eyes
flashing fire, and cutting and thrusting
with their beaks like, swordsmen.
Blood began to show Itself about their
heads, and in places their necks were
quite bare of feathers, When at last
one of them became s0 exhausted that
further struggle was lwpossible, the
other proceeded to take its stand upon
its helpless opponent, and would have
quickly made an end of it had I not in-
terfered. The vanguished bird was
minus an eye, and was unable to fly
for gome minutes, The secrcet of the
battle was jenlousy. The male sat by
and watched in & nonchalant way until
it was ull over, when he very lovingly
strutted up to the victorious bird, and
began coolng in 8 low, soothing tone,
From that day te this [ bave repudiated
the figure *innocent as a dove,” and
whenever opportunity offered, have
sped & two-ounce arrow full at the
breast of the bird, widow or no widow.
When properly cooked by parboiling,
stufMng and baking, a dove i a cholce
bit for the table, While on this sub-
jpct, | may add that in the Southern
States doves often congregate in lunu-
merable swarms, like pigeons, and do
great damage to the peanut flelds, yet
there the prejudice against killing them
i 80 great that you rarely see u trap or
spring set for them, or & gun levelled
at them,

S . i EE——
The Foot and the Pound,

The foot and the pound sre found in
every country, and have evidently been
derived directly from the Romans, But
they can claim & fur higher antiguity,
for Mr. Chisholm traces their origin to
the Babylonians or Chaldmans, who, as
unlts of lenglh, used both the cublt and
the foot. 'These were subsequently
adopted by the Egyptians, who Intro-
duced considerable varlety, so that
there 18 no little confusion between tho
different kinds of cabit and foot. The
natural cubit, of about 18 Inches, and
the foof, which was two-thirds of this
length, were transferred to Greece, and,
the cubit having fallen inte disuse, the
foot becume the ordinary standard of
the Romans. At the same time the
double eublt, which was equivalent to
three feet, would appear to have sur-
vived In the form of the ¢ll of medimyul
Europe, and in that of our own land,
As all these measures were orlginnlly
derived from the proportions of the hu-
man body, some caution Is necossary in
referring thelr origin toremote antigui-
ty rather than direetly to the length of
the forearn or of the foot, It must be
admitted, however, that the coincl-
dence of length among all civilized
natlons is very striking. The deriva-
tion of the pound welght Is more com-
plieated, ‘The earlior Towar pound sp-
pears to have been of Roman origin,
being presumsbly identical with the
Oreek-Asiatie mina, while the hundred-
wolght corresponded to the talent or
welghtof u cuble foot of water. Subse-
quently the Troy pound was substitus
ted, and for commerclal transactions,
the pound avolrdupols, from the old
French pound of 16 ounees. It 18 ovl-
dent, however, that the welghts and
messures o the dark ages ‘were in an
unsettled state, and subject to arbitrary

alterations ut the will of thl monarch.
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FOOD FOR THOUGRHT,

Wit resembles & coquetts ; those who
the most eagerly run after |t mre Lhe
least fuvored,

There is no heart so utterly hardened
that It cannot be touched by woman’s
love and tenderness,

Most of thelr fanlts women owe W
us, whilst we are Indebted to them for
most of our betler gqualities,

A man wrillng an anonymous letter
is like & puppy Inside an enclosure,
barking at you with Lis nose ucder the
Blle.

Opposition 1s what we want and must
have to be good for anythlng. Hardship
I8 the native soll of Independance and
self-reliance,

{rm- u:’nu 1 sot rising npward to be an
angel, depend uvpon It, he is sinking
downwmfum be & devil, He osunot
stop at the beast, " 40

A liels  hiltlese sword, which 1s
sure to cut the hand of him who strikes
with It. It s better to find this out st
first than afterward,

The consecrated life is nota life of
perpetusl joy; It is an humble, pure,
vehement life, all given up to the ser-
viee of God and our brothers,

Reproof, especially ng It reiutes to
children,administered in all gentleness,
will render the culprit not afrald bat
ashamed to repest the offease.

Never was s slocere word ulterly
lost, never & magnanlmity fell to the
ground j there Is some heart always to
greet and acoept it unexpectedly,

Watch over yourself; be your own
accuser, then your Judge; ask yoursell
grace sometimes, and, if there is veed,
impose upon yourself some pain.

Blories tirst heard at & mother’s knee
are uever wholly forgotten—a llttle
gpring that never guite dries up in our
Journey through seorching years.,

As [rost to the bud and blight to the
blossom, even such (8 self-interest Lo
friendshlp; for confldence ecannot
dwell where seltishiness s porter at the
gate.

Oratory and poetry are of iittle value
unless they reach the highest
tion; but higtory, in whatever way It
muy be executed, is & source of plea-
sure, )

-

Too much Is sald to children; too

much notice taken of them and their
aflairs, In this way restlessness, fret-
m"cjg and seli-importance are pro-
moted,

I belleve In bullding fine houses, so
that they are well proportioned ; and in
beautiful furniture; and in besutiful
wen and woman to use them, It’s not
selfish, :

Rhetoric In serfous disgourses is like
the fowers in corn, pleasing to those
who come only for a mentk: '
grrjudlnhl to bhim *I.IU"NW
rom It :

Time sheds a softnees on remote ob-
Jeots of events, as locul distanc “mparts
to the landscape a smoothness and mel-
lowness which disappear ona nearer
approach,

There 1s one single fact, says Hannah
More, which one may oppose to all the
wit nnd argument of infidelity—that no
man ever repsoted of being a Christdan
on hls deathbed,

It 18 & spectal trick of low cunning
to sgueeze out knowledge from & modest
mau, who ls emiuent In any svience,
sud then w use it as legally acquired
and pass the source of sclence.

How vilely he has lost himself that
becomes & sluve to his servant and ex-
alts him to the dignity of his Maker |
Gold is the god, the wife, the friend,
of the woney-monger of the world.

'l'o love all mankind, from the great-
est Lo the lowest, a cheerful state of
belug 1is required; but in order to ses
into mankiod, into life, and sti1l more,
into ourselves, suffering is required,

We should mever forget that home ls
the residence not merely of
but algo of the mind;-
Jectof ull wmbition &
bappy &' home,
happy.

The fireside 15 & semlnary of Infinite
Importsnce because it Is unliversal, and
because the education It bestows, beln
woven In with the woof of ohlldhood,
gives form and color to the whole tex-
ture of life,

A man who oan give up dreaming and
go to his dally reslities; who can
amother down hig heart, its love or woe,
and take to the work of his hand, and
defy fate, and, if he muat die, dies fAght-
Lmz to the lust—that mun 18 life's best

ero.

The recegnition of virtue is not leas
valuable from the lips of A man who
hates it, since truth forees him to e
knowledge it; and though he may be
unwilling to take It Into his Inmost
soul, e av last decks hiwsell out in lta
trapplngs.

A man may bes heretic in the truth;
and if he belisves things only baowuse
his pastor says so, or Lhe sssembly s
determines, without knowlng other
reasons, though his belief be irue, yet
the very truth he holds becomes his
heresy. There I8 notany burden that
sowe would gladlier put off to another,
than the charge und care of their reli-
glon,

The only thing which gives value to
prayer is the lnward conyiction that we
are seting or uumlinﬁ, walking or
lylng down, suriounded by the presence
of an Infinite love and care. And this
feeling we may carry with us wherever
we go, into our work or Klny. our shop
and our parlor, Not much praying, but
a great deal of prayer, 18 the highest
stato of the soul.

The mostagreesble of all companions
s & simple, frank man, without any
high pretenslons Lo an Oppressive groat-
ness; one who loves life, and under-
stand the useof it; obliging allke at sll
times, above all & golden temper, and
gteadfast ag an anchor, For such a one
we would gladly exchange the greatest
genlus, the most brilllant wit, the pro-
foundest thinker.

1ot us sond llﬁhl and joy, If we ean,
to tho ends of the esrth., The oharity
which 1s now active for distant objects
s noble. We ouly wlth to sny that 1t
ranks behind the obscurer phillsnthropy
which, while It sympsathizes with the
race, enters deeply Into theé minds,
wants and interests of the lodividuals
within fts reach, aod devotes Itaelf pa.
tlently and wlu‘y to the task of briug-
lug them toa higher standurd of lotel-
Jectunl and moral worth,

wild be to be
aud&' render home
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